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JUMBO COMICS 



'yes ,but it is Tthen let us]i 

SOMETHIN© THAT I BE OFF. . . /H 

CAN NEVER COME J HARK! THE / 
TO PASS y BOB. .. ^ SOUND OR A 
AN ANTELOPE ^xTHUNDERSTICK- 
WITH THE STRIPESJAND THAT 
OP A. TIGER. ^^FRISHTENED.-fl 
^ ___---^^TUSKED OKIE !J ' 

■ fafw ENOUGH. l'M>w COME! 'MB 

■ twv REALLY J 
HK'Ji LOOKING 

■ FORWARD TO ]HH ^HH9 

■ HI 1 SEEING you 

Hi ^ IN THE VILLAGE^^HJ^^M 

HBH7{ contests.MI^W 


HURRY, YOU FOOLS! MAKE YOUR DOSS 
.DRIVE THAT BEAST INTO TH' GORGE, 
) BUT IP ANY MUTT SO MUCHAS 
/SCRATCHES HIM/ I'LL C5IVE 'IM A } 
SUU© IN HIS BELLY FOR HIS J 
.TROUBLE! . -- ^ 


WIN© TRUE/ VINE. 
MISS NOT THE 
WHITE CREATURE! 


that's^^ short V..> 

NOW TO CASH IN ON IT. THERE'S A 
MILLION BUCKEROOS IN THIS POR 
US/ IP WE PLAY OUR CARDS RIGHT. J 


DON’T BE A PIKER 
NEVINS. MEBBE 
TWO MILLION !l —■ 
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r- 



( WHAT! 

WATCH 
. OUT! 


AND MV STEEL THIS 
ONE- IN DEATH THEV , 
SHALL STILL BE MATESJ 


TO CAPTURE AM 
ANTELOPE ALIVE 
TAKES MUCH 
EPPORT AND T 
SKILL> BUT OP 
WHAT USE WILL 
v -— .THIS BE? y 


GOT THIS' 

BLASTED 
DEVIL! j 
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AFTte/Z MGHTFALL. . . fWUSTEN, BOB. 
r *-'*—*--*—-the witch 

INI HOPE OF" MUCH RAM N IT —7 DOCTOR ' 
AMD RICH HARVESTS l\ I SPEAKS. 
FOR HER FRIENDS/ ^ L! --UA V ^ 
SHEENA OFFERS THEE, 77 JM 

^T' —■ 0 IDOL/THIS SPEAR) 
of beaten sold. J 


r WAH ! X, GORO/ SHALL BRING A 1 

FAR GREATER GIFT - .. THE 
antelope with the STRIPES 

^ .— -- OF A TIGER... 

■■■■Ei^l—gn-you SHALL 
winniiiMmaBKi : SBSK tfL see it > 
when n. 
HBfikad the sum 

rises. 1 


WHEN GORO LIES 
THUS/ X FEAR THE 
SUN WILL NEVER. 

RISE l J 


, f GORO SOES1 

T TO THE WHITE! 
MEM. BOB... SLIT I 
X CANNOT SEE 
WHAT THEYAREl 
DOING... WE Ad 
, MUST GETI^B 
.closer. . . JflH 


J wait! \ 

"SHEEN A \ 
SHALL BE 
PROVED 
THE FOOL. J 
NOT GORO J 


CHIM, WHV ARE VOU .. . 
WHAT! SHEENA/LOOK 
BEHIND VOU 1 . ^ 


rTAKE VOUR N 
TIME. GORO- 
THOSE TIGER 
STRIPES HAVE 
GOT TO LOOK . 
k REAL. 'A 
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BUT. HAO SHBSNA Ol£C>?. 


CHIM! SHEENA SHALL 

SWING -TO THE -TREES 
WHILE CHIM DISTRACTS 
THE HORNED ONE. A 


THE KEY IN MV HANDS 


SAFE, THANKS TO YOU; 
CHIM. AND NOW WE 
MUST SPEED TO THE ^ 
VILLAGE AND TO... bob. 
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r WHAT! ‘ the vine 

ROPE WILL SEND 
ME SWINGING * 
SACK AND FORTH 
OVER THE CATS' 
PLATFORM HIKE 
A PENDULUM tt- 


' WITH ONLY MV 
FEET TO KEEP 
ME CLEAR OF 
[THE KILLER. > 
K-i BEASTS. 1 T'G 


NOT THIS DAY SHALlYtHANK HEAVENS VOul 

VOi_i FEAST ON MV l CUT ME FREE, 

MATE. SNARLING pu SHEENA . ANOTHER); 

--- ONES' , MINUTE AND IT V I 

\ \_ T& /WOULD J (Kill r 

VVx 7/-( HAVE T7-- 

V BEEN.. /. .. ves, death. 

V __• / l AND THAT IS 


SHEEN A AND TER ^ 
MAT£, /F THEY L/VEy 
hv/ll CAUSE SORO 
TO LOSE FACE WITH 
THE TRIBE. THEY -r-S 
\MOST D/E. 1 


SHEENA'. 


SHEENA.' )ll 
GORO BE- US 
HIND US! 
.WATCH OUT' 


FALL THIS ‘ 

Tawny one. 
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'you SHALL VT 7 

TASTE MV I. 
BLADE, N 

TREACHEROUS, 
- one; 


WHEW!! the chief's 
QUIETING THE TRIBE, 
SHEENA. BUT WHEfi 
ARE YOU RUNNING TE 


f HAVE you ' 
(FORGOTTEN , 
(THE TWO ) 
MEN OF 


THERE IS BUT ONE 
ENTRANCE TO THE 
TEMPLE, BOB. EVEf- 
NOW THE WHITE 
MEN ARE WITHIN, 

LOOTING AND T -— 

PILLAGING. ) 
HURRY ! ,-, 


LET’S NOT WASTE 
TIME... WHICH WAV 
TO THE IDOL? 


[SUFFERING CATS. 1 
1 TAKE A LOOK AT 
THAT] PUKE GOLD, 
EVERV INCH, AND , 
IT'S ALL OURS. W 


THERE. 
NEVINS. 
k THE 
[ STAIR- 
L WAV. 
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A TRAPDOOR! 

NEVINS, —' 

HELPl r-^Oi 
HELP! 


1 oh, no.'Tthe^^W 

^^ l T o R s A e P d P ^ 

f -"US! THIS 

TIME IT'S 

CURTAINS/ gig^BBW 
NE^I NS! 


HOLD, BOS. THE ANCIENTS’ 

I WHO CONSECRATED THIS IDOL 
WITH THE STRIPES OP A 
TIGER HAVE PLANNED WELL. 
SURELV NO ONE COULD 
BRIN© SUCH AN OFPERING 
AND THOSE WHO CLAIM TO j 
DO SO SPEAK FALSELY. J} 
LET US LEAVE. ^- 


/the WHITE HUNTERS 

7 p AID THE > 

/ PEN A LTV FOR DE- «*# 
f FILIN© VOUR. IDOL. \ 

-~=u_ alreadv has the ' 
r heat OF THE sun melted 

f AND REVEALED THE TRUE 

•j 

e H °S £ WHO WOULD DupEy 
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'BRIGGS JEWELS 
■ AND SILK WILL , 

l bring a fat_ / 

f-—. PRICE. . . T 


‘TIS LIKELY MATE) ▼ 

COMB ALONG TO i 
LLOYDS /AND WE'L-u 
JOIN THE MOURNERS 
WONDERIN' WHO the 
LASH CAN be -mr—y 


AYE, SIR, AND TEARS 
SHED POR BRIGGS , 
\ WILL WASH 'IS— 

I BLOOD OFF CT 
yoUR BOOTS, EH?/^ 


v>' sfC v-'^ATTENTION, gentlemen! 
-uTTHE SILVER PORPOISE OUT 
(TO' PORTSMOUTH 'AS SEEN 
' PLUNDERED BV THE LASH, b 
ER MASTER'S BODY WAS M 
POUND. . . 'IS BACK RIPPED c-3Sig 
OPEN BV A CAT O' NINE! ^gES 


/MANY'S the 

[time we 
sailed y 
, WITH "S. 
V BRiGSS! J 


AYE, CAP'N HAWK! 

I D GIVE ME RIGHT 
EVE TO LAY HANDS 
ON THE LASH . . . OR 
KNOW WFJO ’E IS! 
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[CURSE YE; STEALTH) YE ^fsTOW IT, 

■JUST CAME INTO PORT!'OW ICALEB ! 
COME'TWASN'TyER BACK /‘TIS NOT 
RIPPED OPEN 'STEAD O' THE TIME 

V—-- BRIGGS^ ^NOR -< 

^--— \r~— > fT&lPLACE... 


flS 'E INSlNU- 

ATIN 1 I'M IN 
[CAHOOTS _ 
WITH THE 
LASH,CAP'N 
-—, HAWK? 


[■/E SHOULD BOTH KNOV/' 

THE LASH ATTACKS ONLy, 
SHIPS HAULIN’ SUCH 
\ HE AW CARGO THEV 
/CANNOT MANEUVER \ I 
AWAY FROM 'IS GUWSlLl 


'f/ I'LL WAGER 
I] IT'O WORK j TZ 
CAP'N ! AND 

f -THERE SHE IS 1 
UP AHEAD with 
JEREMY NOW! J 


AHOY you two! TaYEVELVET; LASS . 1 A 

FROM YER SILLV IHEAVy ONE ... AND A 
GRINS A MATE 1 D J VALUABLE ONE/ SO V 
THINK YE' D ^ 4 CAN SEE THE NEED 
GOTTEN A FOR SECRECY WITH ' 

CARGO TO"fjfet THE LASH ABOUT! 


/ X. HEAR. NO] 
’WOMAN KIN/ 
KEEP A S 
SECRET LIKE 
US MEN KIN; 

V VELVET. .. j 
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DID VE 'EAR? 
CAP'N 'AWK’S 
'AULIN' A 
CARGO. 1 


WHAT'S THIS CARGO THAT'S^ 

GOT US SUNk! SO LOW, CAP'N 

HAWK? 'TWAS A POOL'S ___ 

ERRAND VE SENT ME ON /N 
WHILE VE WERE lOADIM J 


AVE, CALEB! ANy 
WOMAN WOULD 
.HAVE DONE AS 
i WELI- - 


THROUGH A TELESCOPE TH£ 
LADY SCARLETT IS REVEALED,\ 
SUNK LOW S> HER HEAVY . 
CARGO . 
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r^VEE, CAP'N STEALTH 1 

AND NOW VE CAN 
REPAY THAT MATE 
O' HAWK'S FOR A 
LAVIN' 'IS FILTHV ) 
HANDS ON YE IN J 
LLOVDS 1 -5 - 




TWILL SURELY BeYnOW'S 
THE LASH/ CAP'N /CALEB 
HAWK! WE'RE J MAN ; O 
[DOOMED! 







































JUMBO COMICS 



COULD SLIT ■ 
1 HAWK'S THRO Anri 
so THAT WAS 
HIS SOLID GOLD! 


Scales r'—- w--— 

HOW INI THeTAye,SlR,B 

name o' ris a 41 

^THUNDER STproblem 1 
_^WILL we ^W6 HADNJ'tI 


LET ’EM 
COME! THE J 
ScuRvy -*■* 
BARN ACL. ES 
MAV BE IN FC 
A SURPRISE 
ve_r ! imm 
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Ve'LL KNOW YL ~k7STEALTH ! 

RIGHT ENOUGH/] THEN HE'S 
CAP * Nl HAWK! /(THE lash 


AyE/CAP'N. ALL 
RIGHT MOVE " 

along! 


I RECKON s 
s THAT'S WHAT 
YE'D CALL A 
I MYSTERY O' 
/THE DEEP/ J 
.JEREMY... / 


-J... BUT CAP'N 
f HOW'D WORD 
LEAK OUT 
THAT WE 
WAS HAULIKI J 
A RICH 
CARGO? •y 
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r WE WEReThMMM... IT DID 

lTO have 1 almost seem 

r BEEN <AS IE THE , 
MARRIED..-) MURDERER 4 

< _ WANTED JERRY 

> ,- Vpry 'RACE SEEN. . . 


THERE WAS A MAM WHO 
HATE CD BOTH JERRV AMO 
M]TCHELL ; ZX. HIS NAME 
IS MARTIM, ANCD. . . 


SISTER. X 
KNOW WHERE 
I'M TAKIM’ A 

you l 'Mn 
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'THEM THERE WAS AH ’ 
ACCIDENT, AND MARTI M'S 
PACE WAS HORRIBLV 
BURNED BV HOT WAX. "Nl 
WELL./ MARTIH ALWAYS )l 
HELD THE DEAD GUV J\ 
RESPONSIBLE AND 
SWORE HE 1 CD GET HIM... ) 


IT'S APTER 
TEN, HELEN 
SHOULD BE 
HERE. OH 
HELLO, MAL, 

how'd you 

MAKE OUTT 


WELL, X POUND 
\ OUT THAT THE 
DEAD MAN 
AND THIS GUV 
I MARTIN USED 
I TO OPERATE 
A WAX WORKS i 

together. .. A 


'well, THANKS, 
MAL. X THINK , 
I'LL DROP ^ 
AROUND AND 
HAN/E A LOOK 
AT THE 
PLACE. . - J3|gH 


IjJrAHAMjPROP 
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^LET'S <5>UIT^ 

PLAyiN'.CHIEB 
AND GET 'EM 
IN THE TANK! 'J 


rTHE BABE'D N 1 
MAKE A GOOD If < 
OUMMV IN A 4. 
DEPARTMENT 
STOKE WINDOW, 


INCLUDE V 
BUT VOU 
WALKED 
INTO THEM! 


’don't think me a madman! no > 

MADMAN COULD WAVE MURDERED 
MITCHELL AS I DID! X WORE A 
MASK OR SMITH'S RACE! IT WAS 

MV GREATEST WORK OR ART_ , 

MADE FROM A PHOTOGRAPH ! A 
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SHEENA AND THE CLIFF DEVILS 

I) W. MORGAN THOMAS 


S HEENA had been gone for several hours 
now, to confer with a party of white 
hunters who wished permission to cross her 
territory, and little Chim had begun to get 
restless. He crossed the tree hut to where 
Bob sat fashioning a bowl from a sweet 
smelling chunk of pine log, and pawed at the 
man’s knee with a brown paw. 

Bob smiled at the little chimpanzee. “Hah, 
small one! You want to leave the tree hut 
and go into the jungle, is that it? Well, wait 
until I have finished my carving and perhaps 
we’ll go for a little jaunt. Perhaps we may 
even go to the cliffs . . 

It was the carven faces, though, that most 
interested Bob, the faces etched long ago into 
the side of the cliffs by the tools of some 
strange and forgotten tribe. Th$y were huge 
faces, stretching a hundred feet from ear to 
ear, and something about their grinning stone 
mouths bespoke of the evil they might reveal 
if they could talk. 

Sheena never spoke of the cliffs.norof the 
faces there, and she had forbidden Bob *to 
even go, near the place. He did not think, 
however, that she would be angry if he satis¬ 
fied his curiousity just this once. Sheena was 
Queen of the jungle, and her rule was not 
disputed, but he knew that she was just and 
fair in all things. Quickly and skillfully he 
sent his knife, skimming around the lump of 
pine wood. He would finish the bowl, then 
he and Chim would have a look at the cliffs. 
Just one quick, harmless look before Sheena 
returned. 

“Chi—chi—” It was Chim again, poking at 
Bob’s knee. Possibly, had he known Bob’s 
thoughts, he would not have been so anxious 
to get started. Chim would have dared not 
disobey Sheena, but in her absence he trusted 
Bob completely. 

Less than an hour later. Bob, with Chim 
perched on his shoulder, stood on a rocky 
abutment and peered up in amazement at the 
stone faces. There they brooded, worn by 


centuries of wind and water, grinning 
through all the years as though they knew 
some joke which was not intended for the 
ears of ordinary mortals. 

“O-o-h-h Bob. Up here. Look up here!” 

It was Sheena’s voice! 

They could see nothing. Still the voice 
came again, and without doubt it was the 
voice of Sheena. 

“Up here, Bob. Inside the ear of the great 
grinning face. Come up. Bob. I need your 
help. Hurry!” 

“Chi—chi—chi—” Chim was puzzled and 
beginning to get frightened. He clung with 
both arms to Bqb’s neck. It was not like 
Sheena to play such jests on her friend and 
mate. 

“Hold on tight, Chim.” Bob pressed against 
the rough face of the cliff, seeking for a hold 
by which he might begii\ the upward climb. 
Sheena had said she needed his help, and 
had commanded him to hurry. That was 
enough. Explanations could wait until later. 

"Hurry, Bob, Hurry! I’m in trouble. 
Hurry!” 

Sweat crawled on Bob’s brow as he wrig¬ 
gled skyward, seeking desperately with his 
toes for a tiny ledge which would sustain 
him and the chimpanzee. Once he glanced 
down, only to experience a sickening sensa¬ 
tion in his stomach at the sight of the canyon 
floor hundreds of feet below. 

Then he was sliding over the smooth lobe 
of the stone efir. The dark passageway was 
just ahead and from it there came a musty, 
fetid smell of corruption and great age. 

“In here. Bob.” It was Sheena’s voice 
again, speaking softly and from very close 
by. With Chim holding tightly to him, Bob 
stepped through the crude opening into a 
passageway behind the stone ear. It happened 
then. ■ 

Something soft and thick fell over his head, 
blinding and suffocating him. It seemed to be 
the skin of some kind of an animal. At the 
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same instant a voice laughed cruelly and 
said, “Tie him up, my people. We have 
Sheena’s mate—and soon now we shall have 
Sheena!” 

Rough hands picked up Bob and Chim and 
carried them what seemed an interminable 
distance. When the skin was removed from 
his head and face he saw that he was on a 
ledge looking down into the canyon far be¬ 
low. The ledge was one of the eyebrows of 
the great stone face. And facing Bob, with a 
group of stalwart warriors behind her, was a 
lithe, black skinned woman. Her eyes were 
narrow and cruel and she wore the feathered 
coat and skirts of a witch doctor. 

“I am Malbessa!” She spoke in a high, 
arrogant tone. White teeth flashed in her dark 
face. “I rule the cliff people, and the devils in 
the cliffs obey me. Too long now has Sheena 
been ruler of the jungle, and I, Malbessa, 
have sworn to kill her. And you too, fool, 
when you have served your purpose!” 

“B-but Sheena?” stammered Bob. “I heard 
her. She called me!” 

Malbessa laughed. She raised her voice in 
a call. “O-o-h-h Bob. Up here!*’ 

Bob stared. The voice was Sheena’s, but it 
came from the black woman’s throat. 

Malbessa whirled on the warriors. “Tie this 
one up, quickly, and lower him over the ledge. 
Sheena shall see how I deal with those I do 
not like.” 

Bob was bound hand and foot, and with 
Chim still clinging dolefully to him, was 
lowered over the ledge by a rope slung be¬ 
neath his armpits. In a second he was dang¬ 
ling, like a human pendulum, against the 
stone face and high above the canyon floor. 
Malbessa looked down at him and laughed 
cruelly. She put the edge of a knife against 
the rope. “When Sheena comes we shall show 
her that Malbessa is merciless. She shall 
watch you be dashed to pieces on the rocks 
below 1” 

But Bob, already racked by pain as the 
rope cut into him, said nothing. He was 
watching the cliff above the leering Malbessa, 
where Sheena was descending by means of 
her grass rope. Bob prayed that Malbessa 
would not look up. Sheena was only fifty feet 
above the black woman now, but suspended 


in midair she would be helpless. And those 
warriors had bows and arrows as well as 
spears. Bob tried to hold Malbessa’s atten¬ 
tion, so she would not glance overhead. 

“Sheena will slay you! Sheena is a Queen 
and she will drive you and your people from 
the cliffs and the jungle. You will all die!” 
So he taunted her, laughing, to give Sheena 
tifhe. 

Malbessa, however, had seen his glance. 
She craned her head upward and hissed a 
command. “Sheena! Quickly—slay her with 
your arrows. Hurry, fools.” 

“Ayieeeeee!” The cry, shrill with rage and 
defiance, rang and echoed from the cliffs, and 
Sheena let go her hold on the grass rope and 
plunged straight downward for the ledge. 
Bob gasped. If she missed . . . 

Sheena did not miss. Like a tawny skinned 
cat she came down among the surprised 
throng. She screamed again and her knife 
flashed in the sunlight. Warriors turned and 
fled and Sheena was locked in combat with 
Malbessa. They fell and rolled to the very 
edge of the stone platform, writhing and 
straining to plunge their knives into each 
other. Once Malbessa was atop of Sheena, 
her knife stabbing downward, and Bob turn¬ 
ed his glance. If Sheena were to die . . . 

Then came the scream. He looked just in 
time to see Sheena, in one mighty convulsive 
effort, hurl Malbessa out into space. The 
black woman, her face contorted in terror, 
screamed as she passed the dangling Bob on 
her way toward the stones below and death. 

Sheena did not speak until they were all 
back in the tree hut. Bob and Chim waited 
for the flood of her anger, but when sh£ 
smiled they sighed with relief. Not this time 
would she give them a tongue lashing. 

Her voice was gentle. “You disobeyed 
Sheena—and evil came. Had I not returned 
sooner than expected, and followed your 
spoor, you would have died. Perhaps even 
Sheena would have died. But in jungle law it 
it written that all mortals make mistakes, and 
that they learn from them so they may attain 
wisdom. And wisdom. Bob, is that in the 
jungle it is Sheena who knows best.” 

“Chi—chi—,” said little Chim, as though 
he had known that all along. 








tMTERNATIONAL /1«L//Ves HAS 
DECIDED UPON A BEAUTY CONTEST 
TO SELECT M/SS SKYWAYS. P/PST 
PRIZ.EI ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS AND 
A DATE WITH THE PA MO US MOVIE 
STAR, GERALD MUCHMAN. SO. • - 


GOSH, WOULD X LIKE SOME 
SOPA SOLO TIME WITH HIM 

X OUST HAVE to win ! -j—- 


HEY MAGUIRE! \ 
SUB-LET THAT] 
TRANCE, WILL/ 
YOU’' 







































§NTERNATIONAL ARUA/ES HAS 

decided upon a beauty contest 

TO SELECT M/SS SKYWAYS. P/RST 
PR.IZ.BS: ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS AND 
A DATS WITH THE PAMOUS MOVIE 
STAR, GERALD MUCHMA N. SO- - - 


GOSH/ WOULD X LIKE SOME 
SOFA SOLO TIME WITH HIM! 
X OUST HAVE to win 1 --- 


HEY MAGUIRE!A 
SUB-LET THAT] 
TRANCE/ WILL/ 
YOU? T — 
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MOST ANNOYING TO ' 
HAVE OKIE'S PRO- 
iFESSIOKJAL ABILITIES 
QUESTIONED, EH/ 
DASHER? TAKE HOLD, 
/ OF THE VICTIM/ y 

'K—, PLEASE. ,-7 , 


F NOW YOU RE ] DASHER AND 
SURE VOU jl HAVE BEEN 
.KNOW WHAT/CRACKING 
LtO DOT—SKULLS FOR 

BP-t,_ VEARS, AND OUR 

CLIENTS HAVE < 
I—IM M alwavs found > 
HUH US MOST 
^M^^SATI SFACTCRy. J 


/don't X DO 
ALL THE _ 

THINKING’ J 
TO THE ^r—^ 
PLANE... Y 
QUICKLY, j ; / 
PLEASE./ / 


. KIPNAPPE&! > 

But why T uw- 

^ LESS THEY 
•LX A EEUECP j 
7>Y PRACTICE. A 
4 i'S SAY, THAT 
jf A\ CHUTE...* 















































































JUMBO COMICS 



















































JUMBO COMICS 











































JUMBO COMICS 



lt.. .f poor. 
^■Ir^GINGEK • 
~ 1 SHE'LL < 

BE BURWED 
LIKE HEROWN 
^ TOAST! 


\THAT NIGHT.. .[ 

<3 ERALD MUCHMAN 
• WITH A STVL.ISH STOUT 
WIRE AND THR.EE Kias! 
•AND I'LL NEED A ■< 

THOUSAND BUCKS TO < 
BUT A NEW HOUSE 7 
EVEN THOUGH l WON, I'M 
STILL AN ALSO RAN • 


NOW X GET IT! AND 
you'REGO/A/S to < 
. .. ..—y GET it! 


rHANKS FOR TAKIN© 
r/fteE OF MV PET 
.BEAR, MISS MAGUIRI 

HE WANDERED ^-- 

OFF LAST ) 

1 WIGHT. ^- 


JUMBO 
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butterflies... the 

LARGE ECONOMy SIZE! 


you DO MOT Ml NO 
MV CUTTING INI/ X 
AM MOPING? x 
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'express car! change?* 

AT BAGDAD FOR LONDON, 
MOSCOW, DAKAR, NORTH 
POLE AND ALL. OTHER J 
xL. LOCAL. STOPS' 


HURRY, STU, THERE 

IS MUCH TO BE DONE! 


'WHAT TH... ALL THI 

©UVS WEAR VEILSJ 
WE'RE OUT OF LI lc-k- 


'WE MAY AS WELL ^ 

FACE IT. WE CAN'T 
SEE THEIR PACES. 
WE'LL NEVER P/ND 
THOSE GUYS, j—f 
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you'RE pretty hard- 

HEADED FRIEND, IF 
yOU'LL FORGIVE A LEFT- 
HANDED COMPLIMENT..., 
--- AND HOOK. Y/ 


YEAH, ME.' WITHY 
FIRE IN MV EVE 
AND HAIR ON J 

mv chest; 


'X KINDA LIKE IT 
HERE. THINK I'LL 
STICK AROUMD . 
AND SEE THE ■ 
■ CEMTURy. 


- - S I'D ' 

r LIKE TO ; 
CONTACT 
HI M.-.RIGli 
LON THE 
ll JAW! Vi 


WAIT A MINUTE, LAURA. I'M 
.READY FOR THE FLOWER , 
|-—SHOW NOW. 


really? what 

A PITV, IT WAS 
OVER TWO DAYS 
- J AGO! y-' 








































































































JUMBO COMICS 



' H I / GARRlTy. ' 

60SH,YOU'RE 
OUST THE 
I GUV X WANT 


<3IMME A BREAK, WILL VUH . 


I'M SOIN' STRAIGHT. THERE'S 
A JOB I'D LIKE TO LAND J 
AND THOUGHT ^ 

MAYBE YOU'D 
PUT IN A GOOD 
WORD FOR 
ME.. 


[ A WORD. 
LAD. THAT'S 

aisv. WHAT!. 


THAT WAS OUST TWENTY^ 
YEARS AGO TONIGHT. A 
THEY NEVER. D/D FIND -A 
OUT WHO KILLED m 

GARR/TY.. . BUT GUESS ■ 
THEY ALWAYS SUS- -4 
PECTED ME. LIGHTS 1 

OUT SIGNAL - BETTER 'l 

, TURN IN. 


THAT'S WHAT IT WAS,! 
A TRAP. THE DICKS ] 
COOKED UP THAT 
TELEGRAM THINKING 
I'D BREAK DOWN AND 
CONFESS KILLING m 
GARR lTy. AH. I'LL 
FORGET 4 T AN ‘ GRAB 

M SOME shuteye . 




































r / 'M HERE, RED. UUStI 
AS ME TELEGRAM J 
PROMISED ■ 'TIS 7 
BL. ABOUT TIMMY l'VE I 
gV COME TO HAVE 4 
Hft WORDS WITH I 

mam*~ .. ve . ^ 


c ° h °^ 0 


BUT/ GARRITy, 
WHAT CTAN X 
-t DO? -*r-! 


you KNOW I’ve STILL <30T 
SIXTY DAYS TO SERVE... 
WHA-r! WHY it was oust 
A DREAM, 



































JUMBO COMICS 


r leggo/ garritxp^; 

I GOTTA GRAB 
,OM "THE TRUCK.^^-iM 

K/vo, redTno 
.^>•**—•>4 $ "T/S THE WALL' 
‘WWirm k ^eR you. th/Sj 
vvav , 


now!' 


MAKIN' 
FOR THE 
TRUCK,., 
MOW 'EM 

v down; > 


fRIADE !T, VOL/ DID, RED. 
f TAKE A LOOK WHAT'S - 
HAPPEN!NGS TO THE jM 
OTHERS. -- «r.r^? 


KEY IN THE 
LOCK . . - ALL 
READY TO 
GO. I'M IN > 
Sw. LUCK. 






























JUMBO COMICS 


• an' be ye 
DENYIN' 'TVV/15 

vou wa/o paid 

PER HIS . 

EDUCATION, Jk 
/?eC? ^ 


►BECAUSE 'T/D L/KE\ 
A SON HE IS TO \ 

. yoU; TOO, RED. DO • 
\ yoa THINK !'M NOT 
I AKNOkV/A/' you /T 
| WAS WHO HAD 
/ YOUR VERY OWN I 
SISTER ADOPT J 

HI HI APTER X H/AS J 
1^. KILLED r* 


l*M A FOOL/T 
CiARRITY, a 

fOOL. WHY 
SHOULD X 
DO THIS FOR 
YOUR KID? > 


rAW.,. CUT M 
it; GARRITy.""' 
L SURE— SURE.. 
V. X LIKED THE 
Vjp j BOV. Tjp? 


X WOULDN'T ‘T/S AHEAD 

BE HERE NOW I'LL. BE GO/A/' 1 
IF X DIDN'T; J TO SEE HOW 

WOULD X f_ A THE LAD'S 

WHATCHA \ < MAKIN' OUT. 

W. DOIN"? J > HURRY ALONE ; 

L\_ i NOW. YOU U 

I r\ p' i KNOVY THE / 

\\ i ADDRESS. / • 


BUT ANITA; 

WE SHOULDN'T 
COME HERE 
TONIGHT. I'VE ) 
(SOT FIFTY 
THOUSAND A 
DOLLARS 1 
WORTH OF 7 
JEWELS -C 
■ WITH ME. ) 


f oh7noonei 

WILL KNOW. 

I COME ALONG, 
TIM MV. X 
FEEL LUCKV., 




rDON’T WORRY ABOUT THE^ 

JEWELS . DAD COULDN'T 
KEE THEM TONIGHT BUT 
KlE WILL TOMORROW. AND 

- rrvzr I'LL MAKE HIM JA 

■if ( BUYTHEM. r—— 








































JUMBO COMICS 

































1UMB0 COMICS 



'T/S A TRUSTING } 

LAO TIMMY IS TO 
WALK INTO SUCH, 
A TRAP. MAY 
HEAVEN help jC\ 
RED TO GET ft I 
HERE IN TIME) 1 
[TO SAVE HIM. / I 


' HERE 

THEY 
ARE/ 
MISS 
ANITA . 


WHILE. 


CALLING CAR 20... 
COVER ROAD 3.. . 
STOP GREEN CAR.. 
WITH SINGLE MAN 
OCCUPANT. _ 


r S 0. ALARM'S OUT] 
BUT THEY WON'T 
STOP ME. I'M COIN 
.TO SAVE TIMMY. 

WHAT.. . 


WHEW! THAT WAS CLOSE.. . 
WE'LL FIND 'IM AS DEAD AS 
A DOORNAIL . . . C'MON BACK. 
























JUMBO COMICS 



f FI FTy THOUSAND, 

MISS AMITA, HERE 
you ARE. I'LL PLH 
THE SPARKLERS 
QN MV SAFE . . 


'kotten luck/S giv 
I I.OST. GIVE ME CHECK 

rue jewels , Vanywa 1 

"TIM . NICK'LL "N PAY VO 
I OAN ME FIFTY \ THEM I 
THOUSAND ON iVi MORI 
THEM. _- L 


THE TWELI- IP^N 

NS. J YOU THINK 1 

- ^ IT'S ALL J 

f RIGHT, rj— 


THE JEWELS.7N 
. WHY- I CAN'T 

V-DO THAT/ y 

L ( ANITA, 


*/0 £... [NOTHING ) 
r *—*—CO U LCD A 
STOP ME FROM 
GETTING HERE.. 
NOTHING. _ 


You've got to ^n_ 
rtVE ME BACK ~ 
‘HE JEWELS/NICK. 
/HY WON'T YOU 
SAKE MISS ANITA’S. 
(HECK?” OHHH ! 7 


ISHADDUP. X DON'T TsTICK-UI 

ITAKE CHECKS/AND I BLAST 'll 
X DON'T TAKE LIP/ A MEN 1 
GET ITf HEV. . . M 

i what the ... Mmr 































JUMBO COMICS 



GET BEHIND 'lM. 
KILL THE DEVIL. 
T'M... I'M HITi y- 


.THE UEWEL.S IN 
NICK'S POCKET, 
^^U^-TIM--. GE1 
V yi THEN!, 

QUICK. 

then 

i WL/j \ GET , 
L rr ? out 1 . 


r TH IS WAV... TH E 

CONVICT'S IN . 
HERE... C'MON! J 


ven} what a fool 

? j—> THAT GUV WAS. 
J f SIXTV DAVS AN' 
E, / HE'D HAVE - -* 
rP BEEN FREE . |V 
WONDER WHAT 
HE'S TALKING 


GARRITV.. ARE VOU 
THERE, GARRITV? . 
WE'RE SQUARE rT 
NOW, AIN'T WE, ) $ 
GARRITy, . . _V 

TIM MV GOT ^ 
AWAY? - lv 


V 
































PRACTICING SCALES 
OR exercises/. 


Now at last Mr. Dave Minor has perfected a wonderfully easy 
■|1*y-by-ear piano course that must teach you piano playing in 
■ only 10 days or no cost. No scales, no long exercises. You start 
f Maying songs from the first lesson, and so soon it's amazing . . . 
'i’re playing the piano surprisingly well. Mr. Minor’s sensation- 
v successful home instruction course is complete. It contains 
Lhe pictures, all the instruction, everything you need. The 
|p I etc course sent for your inspection, trial and approval. 




SEND NO MONEY 

f 11 Make This Conclusive 10-Day Test 

Fill in the coupon and mail it today. Send 
o money. When Dave Minor’s play-by- 
_ar piano course arrives just deposit $1.49 
! plus postage through postman. There is 
nothing more to pay. Inspect your course 
■rrfully, see how simple yet thorough it is. Follow it for ten days. 
Then, if you aren't actually playing the piano and playing it well, if you 
M’c entirely satisfied and delighted with your discovery, return the 
jtirse and get your money back. Piano playing is more popular than 
, .*»i. DON T WAIT BUT WRITE TODAY! If you act now you will 
UMive (without extra cost) the wonderful, big 72-page Dave Minor 
song book of 50.songs you quickly learn to play the Dave Minor 
•lay-by-car method or money back. Get in on this 2 FOR 1 OFFER 
I NOW, because it may be withdrawn at any time due to present conditions. 


DAVE MINORS SONG BOOK 

Act now and get, in addition to Dave Minor’s 
famous Complete Home Course that teaches 
piano playing quickly without music, his won¬ 
derful new 72-page song book of 50 songs you 
quickly learn to play the Dave Minor Way. 
Mail the coupon below. 


IN AND MAIL NOW 


DAVE MINOR, Dept. 1 U 
230 East Ohio St., Chicago 11, III. 

Send your complete "Play-by-Ear” Course of 
25 lessons. Also 72-page Piano Song Book at no 
additional cost. I'll pay $1.49 plus C. O. D. postage 
on arrival on your positive guarantee I may re¬ 
turn course in 10 days for full refund. (Send $1.49 
with otder and Dave Minor pays postage.) 


nii/r uiiiad Dept. 11-L, 230 East Ohio Stroot 
UAVt miNUK CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 























AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, you know how em¬ 
barrassing they are, how they clog your 
pores, mar your appearance and invite criticism. 

Now you can solve the problem of eliminating 
black head s, forever, with this amazing new 
VACUTEX Invention. It extracts filthy blackheads 
in seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeez¬ 
ing the skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum 
around blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places 
in a jiffy. Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. 

Simply place the direction finder over blackhead, draw 
back extractor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and 
blackhead is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk 
infection with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. Don't 
risk losing out on popularity and success because of ugly 
dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW! Enjoy the thrill 
of having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, 
embarrassing blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 
days. We guarantee it to do all we claim. If you 
are not completely satisfied your $1.00 will be 
immediately refunded. 



•ALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. A-2 209 
19 Wait 44th Street, New York IS, N. Y. 

S □ Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman $1.00 plus postage 
My $1.00 will be refunded if I am not delighted. 

□ I prefer to enclose $1.00 now and save postage. 


guarantee 

OUTSIDE 0. S. A. 
NAME - 


s above.) SORRY NO C.O.D.’t 


CITY A ZONE_ 



















